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instrumental over verse

C Am

Chickens in the yard, scratching in the mud
F G C F
Trying to find enough, just to get by

Am G Cc

They're trying to find enough to get by

Their dinosaur movements, and their dinosaur sounds
Make me realize just how long they've been around
And I was hoping I might catch a glimpse of freedom

instrumental over verse

The sheep down in the pasture, workin' at the hay
Packaged up and divvied out, never asked for it that way
They never did, ask for it that way

They're stuck behind the wire, a life behind a fence
Whatever they are thinkin', they haven't got a chance
And I was hoping I might catch a glimpse of freedom

instrumental over verse

Dogs stretched out in the sun, waiting for a sign

Eat or sleep or sound alarms, whatever it's just fine
Whatever happens, it's just fine

I see it all from here, and have to catch my breath
The 1life I see around me, is like a living death

And I was hoping I might catch a glimpse of freedom

F c
Freedom's just another word, for not just living every day
F C G
Not just takin' what you're given, not just makin' it along the way
Am G Cc

And you just might catch a glimpse of freedom (x2)

instrumental over verse

Sitting in the house, working at the desk
Scratching out a living, trying hard to do my best
Just trying hard, tryin' to do my best

Step out on the porch, looking down the road
Hoping against hope, that it will ease my load
Hoping I might catch a glimpse of freedom (x2)
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